JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT
with the hotel). Good. Then dress, to go to HoffmannsthaTs
play " Der Schwierige ". Comedy. Superb production. Very
fine acting by Gustav Waldau, Helene Thimig and Lilly Darvos
(wife of Molnar). But everyone acted well. The whole affair
thoroughly and soundly artistic. Reinhardt's secretary came
in and looked after us and explained to us. She is the soul
of benevolence.
Monday, May 30th.
We saw the Prater, and went along the Danube a bit, and then
had tea at some place, and got back at 6.5. This was very
agreeable. The Danube is quite a stream. D. and I dined at
an open air restaurant near the Theater an der Wien. Decent.
Then to the said theatre to see Oscar Strauss's ** Die Konigen ",
supposed to be the rage of the moment. Vienna is the centre
and birthplace of musical comedy. Yet the show was very
poor. Music, on its own plane, not so awful, but the rest awful.
Two women and one man: three stars all well on in age, and
without real talent for either singing, dancing, or acting, and
without voices. The whole affair slack, inartistic, dull, and
largely ugly to the eye. We stood two acts.
Wednesday, June xst.
Left Vienna at 9.5.    Journey without any particular incident.
Monday, June 6th.
I finished my Evening Standard article. It was only sixteen
days since I had written anything ; yet I felt as if I had not
written for a long time, and I was strangely satisfied to have
written something again. I then read ' in' various poetries
and novels.
Maurice Browne was m the drawing-room practising " Don
Juan " scenes with Dorothy. By arrangement they came into
my study for tea, and we discussed a change at the end of the
play. I then drove off to visit Jane Wells. H. G. opened the
door himself. Jane was lying on a broad sofa in the drawing-
room. She looked ill, but not so ill as I had expected. En-
larged eyes. A sort of exhausted but determined wild cheer-
fulness in her. H. G. kept going in and out.
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